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any cultured Russian soldiers, those shot included the
majority of them.
(v) In an Austrian street in daylight two Russians
leisurely removed the wedding rings from two women.
The police, when asked to take action, said 'No. If we
do anything about it the Russians will imprison us/
'Were the thieves officers or privates?' I asked. 'Not
officers. Just soldiers/ said my informant. Then she
went on: 'But in the lorry which drove to my sister's house
and took away all her furniture were two officers. My
sister knew they were officers because they had stayed in
her house some days before. I went with her to the
Russian commandant for the whole area to complain.' She
shrugged her shoulders. 'He laughed, and said: "Go
away."'
(vi) Upon the arrival of Russian soldiers in an Austrian
town, the female part of its population quickly acquired
the habit of walking in the middle of the road instead of
on the pavement, by day as well as by night, this making
it somewhat less easy for the soldiers to draw women and
girls into the houses and rape and rob them. I met a
young girl from this town who at last had been permitted-
. to join her mother in Switzerland. Her mother told me
it had taken more than three months to persuade her
daughter to walk on a pavement.
To conclude: the man who can write describing the Red
Army at any time since its inception in 1918 as a * sur-
prising centre of culture,' can write anything, however
fantastic. In other words, Shaw's writings are suspect.
They must be taken with more than a pinch of salt, and
continually be put through Truth's sieve. And this, for a
writer who in his political works wants above all to be taken
seriously and believed, is disastrous.
After a thrashing comes forgiveness. Shaw meant well,
His conscience is clear. He is sincerely anxious to show
men the path of salvation; not to lead them to the pit of
destruction. His intentions are honest. Alas, that is not
enough: men must be judged by their fruits. Often has
Shaw paraphrased the old saying that hell is paved with